








The Taj Mahal, 
“crown of palaces,” 
highest embodiment of 
Mughal architecture 


THere are certain products of human aspiration and skill which cannot 
be measured in terms of utility alone. The Goodyear Double Eagle Tir: 
is one of these. Never intended for unlimited commercial production, 
it was designed without regard to cost, to be the very finest thing of it 
kind. Vastly more people than was anticipated wanted a tire like the 
Double Eagle. Consequently, it can be sold now for much less than wa 
originally believed possible. Its success has invited widespread imitation 
of course; but as always such imitation serves only to emphasize th« 
unique quality of the original. 


Copyright 1931, by The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co... In 
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LirE is published every Friday, simulta- 
neously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Canada and British Possessions. Title regis- | 
tered in U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in LIFE are 
copyrighted. For Reprint rights in Great | 
Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams 
Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., 
England. The foreign trade supplied from | 
Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams | 
Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed en- 
velope. LiFE does not hold itself re sponsible 
for the loss or non-return of unsolicited 
contributions. 





ENTLEMEN: Accept a supply of 1. Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 
our shaving cream to try. You be 2. Softens the beard in one minute. 
Notice of change of address should 
reach this office three weeks prior to the 
date of issue to be affected. All communi- | Wwe lose. Because 86 out of every 100 ; 
cations should be addressed to LIFE, Lin- who make this test remain our steady 4. Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect for 
coln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York. ] ir pe . i - belj fy : "1 ; y shaving. 
Yearly Subscription Rate (U. S. and customers, we venture the belier you 1! Des. Fine after-effects due to olive and palm 
Canada), $5.00 (Foreign, $6.60.) quick to change from other ways to this. oil content. 


We asked 1.000 men Palmolive is the world’s largest sell- 
Ww ked sill \ ing shaving cream. It wins men by 
€ were asked many times tO make 4 sheer merit. That's why you owe it to 


shaving cream before we did. Finally your face to send the coupon now 
we had 1,000 men write down where Do not delay. 

other kinds had failed. Then, one by 
one, in 12 months’ time, we overcame 
each faule—met each demand. 


the judge. If you are disappointed, then 3. Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 
minutes on the face. 








NEW! Palmolive Shave 


Lotion. Here's a new way to 
leave the face tingling, fresh and 
clean. Try it! Also Palmolive After 
Shaving Talc. 





Through the olive oil principle, we 
know so well, the finished formula pos- 
sessed five unique advantages: 
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17 SHAVES FREE! 


and a can of Palmolive After Shaving Talc 


PALMOLIVE 35) Simply insert your name and _ address 


avi and mail to Palmolive, Dept. M-1214 
ing Cream P. O. Box 375, Grand Central Post Office, 

















New York City 





Poetical Pete 


While I don’t care an awful lot PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR—Broadcast every 
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Wednesday on TK 9:30 to 10:30 p. m., 1 
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: . ca rc j - Eastern time; 8:30 to 9:30 p. m., Central time; 

For some folks in — block, | 7:30 to 8:30 p.m., Mountain time; 6:30 to 7:30 

To find that they don’t care for me p.m., Pacific Coast time—over WEAF and 39 i 
, Stations associated with The National Broad- (Please print your name and address) 

Is something of a shock. casting Company. tc end heres reptery net a 
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The size the garden appears in the 
spring, when you plant, and 





Triolet of Counsel 
Refer to them always as ‘braces,’ 
A very important distinction ; 
(‘Suspenders’ went out with bone 
stays-es ) 
Refer to them always as ‘braces’ 
Or else you will sink without traces 
Fathoms deep in social extinction. 
Refer to them always as ‘braces’— 
A very important distinction ! 
—E. B. Crosswhite. 








in July and August when you have to 
weed it. 








The Unwanted Cigarette 


HE formal dinner at the home of 

a distinguished acquaintance. The 

numerous guests. The before-din- 
ner conversation and cigarettes in the 
drawing room. The thoughtless reten- 
tion of the cigarette when you pro- 
ceed to the dining room. The horror 
of your discovery of this careless act. 
The quick concealment of the cigarette. 
The problem of how to get rid of it. 
The anxiety to keep your predicament 
from the attention of your stiff-necked 
hostess. 

The hurried looking-about for an ash 
tray. The realization that none is within 
range. The inclination to take the cig- 
arette back to the living room. The dis- 
inclination, under the eagle-eye of your 
hostess, to so disrupt the orderly pro- 
cedure. The disinclination also to ask 
for an ash tray. 

The taking of seats. The concealment 
of the cigarette below the edge of the 
table. The painful knowledge that the 
cigarette is getting shorter, and is on 
the point of burning your fingers severe- 
ly. The equally painful knowledge that 
you are soon going to be blinded by the 
rising smoke. The urgent necessity for 
quick action, 

The attempt to raise one foot suffi- 
ciently to enable you to crush the cig- 
arette on the sole of your shoe. The 
inability to perform this feat of con- 
tortion without making yourself con- 
spicuous—if not, also, permanently 
lame. The casting about for another, 
more practical scheme. 

The bright idea. The crushing of the 
cigarette on the under-side of the table. 
The burns suffered by the rug and also 
by your hand as hot ashes fall. The dis- 
regard of such minor matters. The dis- 
posal of the butt in your coat pocket. 
The sigh of relief. The happy smile. 
The bright chatter. 

John C. Emery. 





"Hey, what d’ya think this is, anyway?” 














“Why haven't you read 


my book yet?’’ 


SINBAD 


Have you ever seen a dog 
lover with his ‘best pal ?’ 


Of course you have, and 
often have you envied and 
craved this mutual admira- 
tion and love. It was meant 
to be yours in the general 
arrangement of things. 


But if you happen to live 
where you just cannot have 
your dog with you, (we'll 
bet he’s a sort of ‘mutt,’ 
too!) be satisfied with the 
next best thing that can take 
his place,—the best thing in 
LIFE—Sinbad. 


He’s a homely, but oh 
such a human little fellow, 
—just like your little Patch, 
Spot, or Snip. Why don't 
you laugh at and with Sin- 
bad and weep tears of pathos 
over those little tragedies 
when he is always trying to 
be helpful and do the right 
thing, yet invariably ‘puts 
his paw into it’? 


Sinbad, Love and Laugh- 
ter are synonymous, and 
cheap at $2.50, even in these 
times. 


Sinbad in book form, is 
already in his second edition ; 
get your order in before the 
supply is exhausted, Address 


LIFE 


62 East 42nd Street, New York 
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Undefeated! 








ITH all the trouble it takes to 

' get messages from the spirit 

world, all the preparation and 

all the staging, it seems we ought to 

draw something better in the way of a 
program than some such message as: 

“Tell Ella I am happy.” 

It must be a dull place, the spirit 
world, judging from all the word that 
has come through from there to date 
A mighty stupid lot up there, it appears. 
Even our best brains seem to lose their 
wits when they pass on. 

You get thirty or forty people in a 
dark room and hush them and give 
them a set of regulations as long as 
their arms and build up an atmosphere 
as thick as that of a Belasco play and 
work a medium into a condition border- 
ing on epilepsy, and the word is given 
out that one of spirit land’s big shots 
is going to speak, and pretty soon he 
speaks and as likely as not his message 
1S: 

ae a 

Whereupon, the contact is broken, 
but the spiritualists call it a great night's 


b, Brown, @ Seance 


in Terre Haute 
you to Send en 


a Nessage 


pirit [Messaves and Whaat (Y ft 7 
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work, and the morning papers are full 

of it. 

Of course, it is possible that the spir- 
its are just too busy to bother with us 
down here on earth and tell us the 
price of eggs in spirit land or some- 
thing about the climate or the sex life. 
Some people are that way about their 
old friends when they rise in the 
world. Maybe they answer us by a 
number system as we send Christmas 
and Valentine greetings by wire down 
here. 

“Mr. Brown, Terre Haute is try- 
ing to get you. They want to know if 
you are happy up here, how do you 
like the skyline and what you think of 
the women.” 

“Oh, some of that psychic tosh!” 
exclaims Mr. Brown, who is at that 
moment playing leap frog with four 
ex-members of the Floradora Sextette. 
Give them answer No. 27.” 

This may read: “Tell Frank to give 
my love to Nora.” 

Now the spiritualists below may 
know a Frank, but they are puzzled by 


want 









the Nora until one of them remembers 
that the deceased had a great 
named ‘Norma’ and they decide she 
is the one meant by “Nora.” Spirits 
don’t have to be very careful about 


aunt 


their spelling. 

In short, | for one am willing to drop 
the spirit world right now. I wouldn't 
be interested. At least, haven't been. 
What are you going to do with a table 
rap after you have got it? 

What do I care whether Rudolph 
Valentino thinks he would have been 
good in the talkies or not? We arrange 
a psychic demonstration with more 
elaborate preparations than those nec 
essary for the Pope's broadcast, and 
and the 
papers give it several pages—and it is 
Rudolph Valentino telling what he 
thinks of the talkies. 

And bigger men than Valentino be- 
come pretty boresome in the other 


mediums tear their shirts, 


world. Evidently they are either too 
busy to be bothered, or there is some- 


thing about dying which takes the spirit 
completely out of a man. 


























“Oops, I shoulda come up in Forty-second Street.” 


The Royal Wash 


The weekly laundry bill at Buck- | 
ingham palace (London) is 
around $40,000. 


Item in the Pathfinder. 


KING GEORGE (scanning the list): 
My dear, this seems an unusually large 
bill. 

QUEEN Mary: Oh no, George, it’s 
just about the same as ever. 

KING GEORGE: Seems to me it gets 
higher every week. Fifty thousand this 
time. 

QUEEN Mary: Well, you know the 
Prince is sending his things home now 
to be laundered. It saves him cigarette 
money. 

KING GeEorGE: Yes, I know. But 
item of $10,000.00 for shirts. 
What shirts are those? 

QUEEN Mary: Why, the five thou- 
sand white ones with the ruffs. You 
remember. 

KiNG GeorGE: But I'd just bought 
those. I hadn't worn them yet. They 
were clean. 

QUEEN Mary: Well, they were 
lying on the floor, and I thought... 

KING GEORGE: That's just the point. 
You didn't think. Just because they hap- 
pened to be on the floor for a moment 
you popped them into the wash. And 
now I've got to pay $10,000.00 on 
them. There’s a Queen for you. 

QUEEN Mary: Now George, don't 
get all excited, It’s just a few shirts. 
KING GEORGE: Yes, yes, I know it’s 


this 


just a few shirts. But just the same, 
$10,000.00 here and $10,000.00 there 
. Do you think I'm made of 


mounts up 
money ? 


—W’. 


W 


. Scott. 


“Heredity is the big factor, not environment!” 


Better Titles 


I rather like the title of that new 
song :— ‘By Special Permission Of The 
Copyright Owners I Love You.” May 
I suggest a few more? 

—"“According To The Associated 
Press I'd Like To Be Down in Good 
Old Kentucky.” 

—"You Can Quote Me Officially As 
Saying That She’s A Red Hot Bundle 
Of Sweetness.” 

—“Current Tendencies Indicate 
That I'll Always Keep On Loving You, 
Mother, Dear Mother Of Mine.”’ 

—‘Through The Courtesy of The 
United States Weather Bureau It’s Al- 
ways Sunshine Down In Southern Cali- 
fornia.” 

-‘If the Rumors Are To Be Believ- 
ed I'm Telling The Buttercups That 
I'm That Way Over You.” 

—"Acceding To Popular Request 
I'm Always Blue When My Mama 
Isn't In Town.” 

That should be enough. 


—Parke Cummings. 




















Peep Kissable 














Next thing you know that cigarette company will 
have a bunch of blindfolded experts trying to pick out 
all the kissable girls in a group of five. 










‘No man, unless he reads it, can deliver a speech 
to a microphone; it never nods approval,” says Al 
Smith. It is equally hard on the listener who can't 
see how many more pages there are. 















The American Country Club opened recently in 
Paris. We hear the bar is deserted but the speakeasy 
in the locker room is doing nicely. 
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Whether to prove anything or not, the fact remains James, another ‘ickle birdie, please. 

that all the autos made in this country are placed end- 

to-end, every Sunday. 


Rehearsal 


*“TET me hear you say “The boy chased 
the rabbit.’ ”’ 

“The boy chased the rabbit.” 

“That's a// wrong! You're slipping. 

Now try it once more and put everything 

you've got into it this time. Let’s hear you 

again.” 

“The boy chased ze rabbit.” 

“That's better, lots better. But you still 
haven't got it exactly right. Remember 
what I told you. Bear it in mind. Shoot!” 

“Ze boy chased ze rabbit.” 

“Somewhat better but not just right 
yet. Think this time before you say ict. 
Think hard. Go ahead now and remem- 
ber this is your last rehearsal!” 

“Ze booy shased ze rab-beet!’’ 

“Fine! Splendid! I know it’s difficult 
for you, but your French accent must be 
remembered. Fifty million radio listeners 
can't be disappointed, Mr. Chevalier.” 
—Arthur L. Lippmann. 


































Success Story 





“We'll do our best,”” says the manager 
of a baseball team. “It is only human that 
some days the boys will slug their way to 
glorious victory while en other days they 
“Madam, have you been triflin’ with this stove?” will lose, the big bums.” 
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TODAYS MENU 
iS A LIVER 
SOUFFLE — TAKE 
ONE EGG 





BONJOUR MESSIEURS 
ET MESOAMES~— WE 
WILL NOW TURN TO 
PAGE I2 OF YOUR 
FRENCH LESSON 
Book 


TO 














-ONE PROGLEM 





IN ETIQUETTE !S 
THE CORRECT 
WAY TO BOW--- 

















NOW IN THIS DANCING) 
LESSON TAKE ‘YOUR 
PARTNER AND STEP 
OUT WITH THE LEFT 
FOOT --- 














TIME TO GO 
To BED 
GERALD 
































NOW AFTER 
RETIRING -—~ 
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Spring. 





Grandmother’s Day 
The ancient custom of sacrificing 
maidens at the return of Spring, is kept 
alive by our office-boys who offer their 


grandmothers. 
Cc 


Hope For The Tiger 
The tabloids will probably drag 
New York's fair name through the mud 
during .the present investigations, un- 
less a good old-fashioned axe-murder 
intervenes. 














Nostalgia. 


I would not give a feather 
For a trip to Nice or Nome, 
And it won't concern me whether 
I behold the hills of Rome, 
But I'd give my years unheeding, 
And I'd gladly crawl or walk 
Just to see the buses speeding, 
Anywhere around New York. 


I would not pause in rapture, 
And I would not voice hurrahs, 

If tonight my set should capture 
Several broadcasts sent from Mars, 

But my jaded nerves would tingle, 
And I'd melt to tears no doubt, 

If on Broadway I could mingle, 
When the theatre crowds come out. 


Oh Manhattan's evening hours, 
Oh Manhattan's traffic jams, 
Domes and spires and reaching towers, 
Soaring glories, pallid shams, 
Anything it spawned or cherished 
In my arms tonight I'd hold, 
For for days I've nearly perished 
Here in Brooklyn with a cold. 
—Albert Ford Mallady. 





Rhymes of a Puttering Pebble. 


All I earn, I quickly squander 

On some pleasure of the moment 
Mentally I'm apt to wander 

Friendships I am slow to foment. 
I incline a bit towards madness 

Albeit I am no eccentric 
Equal parts of joy and sadness 

Tend to make life concentric 
Into every snare I blunder 

Getting bumps but having fun 
Seldom take the time to wonder 

How it happened when I’m done 
Violent change is apt to vex me 

Yet I'm scarcely sedentary 
Women and their ways perplex me 

But I like ‘em ‘cause they vary 
I enjoy light reading, rather 

Tripe prepared with author’s saucc 
As the years go by, I gather 

Lots of scratches but no moss. 

ed. graham. 





Just Being Cheery 


We do not wish to appear pessimistic 
concerning the predictions of better 
times, but there are two more Friday- 
the-thirteenths in 1931 than there were 
in 1930. 
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Greeting Cards for the Depression 
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Purpose and Confusion 


HE scientific gentlemen seem to 

grow more and more of opinion 
that our world and creation generally 
are directed by a supervising intelli- 
gence. For example, Dr. Compton, 
physicist and Nobel prize winner, dis- 
closed in a lecture in New York the 
other night his belief “that the very ex- 
istence of the amazing world of the 
atom points to a purposeful creation 
and to the idea that there is a God and 
an intelligent purpose back of every- 
thing.” 

Which is all right, and indeed re- 
assuring as far as it goes, but agree- 
ment that there is a purpose in creation 
only makes it the more important to try 
to discover what the purpose is. 

A good many thoughtful persons do 
not yet understand what is going on. 
Mr. Walter Lippmann, for instance, at 
a dinner given recently in his honor by 
the Academy of Political Science, re- 
marked on “the mechanical and indus- 
trial revolution that altered the 
whole pattern of American life” and 
left us “not only without common, 
publicly acknowledged standards of 
action, but oftener than not without 
clear personal convictions as well.” 
That is as much as to say that Mr. 
Lippmann, who is a good thinker, does 
not know just now what to think, nor 
what we ought to do, except that he is 
still for a world whose civilization is 
under the control of the liberal spiric. 

President Murray Butler has also 
allowed himself the privilege of a few 
remarks, made in California. He also 
seems perplexed; is very dissatisfied 
with public affairs, says party govern- 
ment is pretty well at a standstill, since 
neither party stands for anything defi- 
nite. Formerly one party stood for Hamil- 
ton, the other for Jefferson. Dr. Butler 
considers that Hamilton's ideas have 
been accomplished, but not the ideas of 
Jefferson. He is strongly for accomplish- 


has 
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ing them. Jefferson's great idea was the 
least government possible, and that 
seems to be what Dr. Butler now favors. 

That would mean repeal of the 
Eighteenth Amendment, and doubr- 
less other good works, but is not a 
thought that helps us very much just 
at this moment. The stock market is 
not very gay. It dribbles down a little 
daily at this writing. The newspapers 
are not very gay. They would rather 
print headlines about the creases in 
Mayor Walker's trousers than about the 
more serious prospects of mankind. 
The political weeklies are the most 
depressed of anybody. The New Re- 
public has an article about the sec- 
ond year of drought, especially in 
Virginia. The drought that has pre- 
vailed so long in some parts of the 
country is very curious. It results from 
the unusual behavior of some of our 
standard air currents. Return to party 
government, return even to Jeffersonian 
principles, would not help it so far as 
we know. It is an exhibition of the 
kind of thing that can still happen in 
this world, and, of course, if it goes on, 
it will have interesting results in our 
national life and will involve the care 
and feeding of many people until times 
are better. 


ped people, of various degrees 
of information and intelligence, 
accepting Dr. Compton's suggestion 
that there is an intelligent purpose back 
of everything find evidence in contem- 
porary conditions, ranging all the way 
from drought in Virginia to the five- 
year plan in Russia, of fundamental 
changes impending in human society 
for which forces and proceedings, more 
or less destructive and disagreeable, are 
clearing the way. 

Maybe so! But all we can do about 
it is to sit tight and keep our eyes open. 
Our world which used to seem fairly 
commodious, has come to be so small 
as no longer to offer convenient places 
of retreat from Destiny. If Destiny has 
it in for us, we cannot get away and 
will do well to stay very much alive and 
try to make out what is wanted. 

Also we shall do well to try to save 
the pieces of the status guo, for some 
of them are worth carrying over into a 
new dispensation. 


- 10 - 


The Magic of Property 


ITH the probation of Miss Ella 

Wendel's will, leaving property 
worth a hundred millions more or less, 
mostly to the uses of piety and benev- 
olence, the annals of the Wendel fam- 
ily, of 442 Fifth Avenue, are running 
to a close. Stories of the accumulation 
of money in New York real estate are 
curious in their way—the people who 
got the money did so very little to earn 
it. As a rule they merely sat down and 
waited and let other people do the 
work and were able to acquire for 
themselves the bulk of the profits of 
other people's labors. Of course that 
happens in all cases of property that 
increases in value. People who have 
sense enough and self control enough 
to hang on to what they think is a good 
thing, keep sober, cultivate due re- 
straint in domestic life and avoid spec- 
ulation, come out very well as land 
Owners 1n cities. 


HERE is young Mr. Rockefeller 

who has, of late years, developed 
an interest in lands in Maine, in Pocan- 
tico, in New York and other places. 
Mr. Rockefeller changes things. Some 
of his property-changes, as that in the 
East Fifties, are highly speculative. One 
does not know what Radio City will 
be like, but it does seem evident that 
it will be unlike anything else in 
New York. Mr. Rockefeller’s plans 
and purposes disturb people. He is 
neither ruthless nor _ inconsiderate. 
He gets the best advice he can on all 
innovations he undertakes, but he 
makes for disturbance and that is not 
popular. 

Not so with the Wendels. Not a snail 
had to leave his shell because the Wen- 
dels were in a hurry. The family must 
have built somewhere, but its habit 
was to sit tight on the land and let 
somebody else build. They were never 
unpopular. The Astors are not unpop- 
ular. Neither is Trinity Church, Sailors 
Snug Harbor, the Beekman Estate, the 
Enos, and other big land owners. They 
pay taxes, their rents are lower than 
those of more enterprising landlords. 
Perhaps, in spite of Henry George, they 
will continue to hold their holdings. 

—E. S. Martin. 



































































































































CASTING FOR BARGAINS 





“Just a few miles from the busi- 
ness center of Los Angeles the 
Tujunga Trout Farm offers enjoy- 
able trout fishing to members. Un- 
der the membership plan you are 
entitled to catch 75 trout free and 
75 trout at a discount of 25% 
from regular price. You may take 
12 trout per week free and 12 trout 
each week at 25% discount.” 
Circular* letter. 











W. B. Sewell, Esq., 
Tujunga Terrace Trout Farm, 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


Dear Mr. Sewell: 


I have your circular letter of March 
12, and have noted contents of same 77 
re fishing under your deferred payment 
plan. It’s high time someone offered 
trout at a discount, Mr. Sewell, and I 
hope that this Fall you will inaugurate 


Well, I'm damned!” 





deer hunting on a dollar down basis, 
so the working man will have a chance 
to knock off a buck by making a small 
initial payment. 

Of course, angling for the finny tribe 
by coupon is nothing new to me. Every 
year I go duck shooting on the Jersey 
coast. They have a scheme there which 
you might well incorporate at Tujunga 
Terrace: 10 duck for 98¢ on Wednes- 
days and, provided you buy a bottle of 
cod liver oil every time you shoot, a 
purple stamp. When you have saved 
25 of these stamps you can go to the 
man and get a set of china dishes or a 
pair of roller skates (Personally, I don’t 
skate). As a matter of fact, it’s the old 
scheme that used to be in vogue when 
you and I were kids: Remember, we 
used to tease mother to let us hunt rab- 
bits in a store that gave away a catcher’s 
mitt ? 


_ of your offer is rather confus- 
ing, sir—if you don’t mind my say- 
ing so. You give 12 trout per week free 
and 12 
each 
25% 
For example: 
Suppose I 
catch 12 
trout each week 
for 52 
(I wouldn't do 
that because 
some wecks I 
like to go horse 
back riding). 
That’s, roughly, 
624 free trout 
a year, isn’t it? 
Now, let’s say 
I catch 12 trout 
each week for 
52 weeks 
(that’s one and 
five sevenths 
trout per day— 
if you can pic- 
ture such dex- 
terity) at 25% 
discount. That 
would be 1248 
(slightly over a 
quire) of trout 
per year, at a 
net cost to the 
consumer of 


trout 
week at 
discount. 
free 


weeks 








.. . Oh, the hell with it. My point is 
this: How can your man expect to col- 
lect when the merchandise has long 
since been scalloped or made into a 
chowder? I mean, Mr. Sewell, you 
can’t treat a fish like a radio and take 
it back to the store if the purchaser falls 
down on his weekly payments. 

Why wouldn’t it be a good idea to 
rent trout? Sort of a Drive-It-Y ourself 
scheme—15¢ for the first trout and 5¢ 
for each additional quarter; 10¢ a min- 
ute for wafting; hand baggage free 
Each fish would carry a card saying: 
“This trout is safe, dependable and 
courteous. Please don’t ask him to 
speed.”” (Fat chance you'd stand asking 
him to slow down, or I’m no Izaak 
Walton. ) 


| eae never forget deep-sea fishing for 
barracuda off the Florida Keys two 
winters ago. They were selling them at 
cost that year—one barracuda free with 
every one purchased—worms and tackle 
thrown in. I had a dandy hooked, and 
was playing him (I could say: “For a 
fish,” but I won’r) with all the skill 
at my command. Suddenly the floor- 
walker said: “Mr. Cluett, that'll be 
cash in advance.” 

Thumbing my reel at him, I replied: 
“TI haven’t a cent on me, Mr. Berdan. 
Can't I take this home on approval and 
try it out for a couple of days on the 
rugs?”’ He said: “Our barracuda are 
strictly cash. How would you like it if 
you caught a piece of merchandise that 
was slightly worn—one that showed 
unmistakable signs of having been slept 
in?” 

“T'll give you a post-dated check,” I 
told him, gripping the gunwale. 


ELL, Mr. Sewell, we haggled 

back and forth over terms. The 
salesman wanted me co fill out a credit 
card and go through a whole lot of red 
tape before reeling in my purchase. 
Finally, my thumb worn to the bone, 
we compromised: Mr. Berdan said that 
if I returned the sailfish I'd caught the 
week before, in good condition (with 
credit slip and original box), and got 
the manager's O. K. I could exchange 
it—29% ten days, net 30. 

Just as he turned to adjust a com- 
plaint at the glove counter I reeled in a 
load of seaweed. Was I burnt up! 

Yours truly, 


Jack Cluett. 








“Now that business is picking up we can dise 


Chicago Symphony 
PIANIST: Good morning, Mr.—er— 
RACKETEER: Never mind the name. I 

came to find out what you are going 
to play at your next concert. 

PIANIST: I thank you for your interest. 
I am going to play a Rachmaninoff 
Concerto. 

RACKETEER: You think you are, but 
you're not. You'll play the Concerto 
arranged by Lefty Louis, our musical 
organizer. 

PIANIST: But I don’t understand. 

RACKETEER: Oh you don’t? Well get 
this. We put the bee on Rachmanin- 
off for fifty grand, and he gave us 
the air. So his stuff don’t go, see? 

PIANIST: This is preposterous. I refuse. 
I will not be intimidated. 

RACKETEER: Oh yeah? Well get this 
straight. You play the Lefty Louis 
Concerto in A Minor, or we break 
up the concert. 

Pianist: What will you do? 

RACKETEER: I'll tell you soon enough. 
One of our mob will be in a box, 
and if you try to play the Rachman- 
inoff Concerto, he'll whistle the B 
Flat motif in F Sharp. 

PIANIST: My God! You wouldn't do 
that—(he faints). 

—F. W. Hoorn. 


Objection is raised to too much ad- 
vertising in radio programs. There 
really is quite a bit, but it all seems to 
be favorable. 





A news item says the oldest resident 
of Dallas is Major Nickelson, aged 
104. He might have achieved this honor 
many years ago in Chicago. 








The anarchist who became a “man- 


about-town.” 
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Rhetorical Question 


If ali the pleasures we have known 
Were still before us and alone 

Each searching, knowing not for what, 
We met upon this very spot 

As strangers, would we recognize 
What lies behind us or despise 

The thought of giving heart to heart 
And swearing that we'd never part? 


If you were meeting me today 

In just the customary way, 

Dispassionately, casually ; 

Do you suppose you'd see in me 

The person whom you now adore ? 

And you, would you be any more 

Than those I pass without a glance? 

Whatever started our romance? 
-Carroll Carroll. 





A news item says seven persons in 
Louisville who drank cleaning fluid by 
mistake We under- 
stand the mistake was they thought they 


have recovered. 


were drinking shoe polish. 





An official of the British Undertak- 
ers Association was criticised by the 
press for a speech in which he pre- 
dicted business would be better. 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


ARCH 28—Some of the talk 
now is of Theodore Dreiser's 
having slapped Sinclair Lewis's 

face at a literary dinner for his accusa- 
tion that Dreiser had cited a consider- 
able portion of Dorothy Thompson's 
book on Russia to his own purpose, and 
I am minded of Rose Macaulay's com- 
ment that a splendid epitaph for a trav- 
eler would be, ““He went to Russia and 
did not write about it.” Fell a-thinking 
of persons whose faces I should like to 
slap, and, aside from Samuel, I could 
make a definite list of only three, albeit 
Dr. Scott is lucky that I did not whack 
him yesterday when he asked me to 
look at him, and then flashed a light 
into my eyes without any warning so- 
ever, but that would have been a sorry 
gesture towards a man who has saved 


“Now aren't you glad you 


my life twice when I had a fairish grip 
on the baroque portion of the pearly 
gates. Nor is my desire to rap Sam 
acute, neither, save when he presses 
superfluous beakers on guests who have 
already outstayed their welcome, or 
drives rapidly past a hot dog stand at 
which I have requested him to stop, or 
tinkers with the radio when something 
I do like is coming through sufficiently 
clear, or sets his watch back whilst as- 
suring me of having timed it at the 
Grand Central, or persuades me to 
crawl through a moving carriage line 
on a slippery night, or burns toasts in 
the kitchen in the early hours, or is 
penalized for taking me out of a con- 
tract bid which I could have made, and 
so forth. To Lydia Loomis’s for lunch- 
eon, and she gave us caviar, cheese 





got that washing machine?” 








soufflé and salad, and a dry pastry filled 
with rich fruits, but Lyd herself was 
on a liquid diet and would touch 
nought, complaining that however 
beneficial such a regimen might be, it 
was composed of entirely the wrong 
beverages, since they were common, 
not preferred. 


—— 29—Talking with Katie, 
asking her to beseech Mistress 
Engelmann to skin our sliced salami 
before delivering it, as strategic a means 
as I could think of for getting her to 
do it herself, a feat which I have not 
been able to accomplish in over ten 
years, so that I had begun to suspect 
that possibly there might be something 
in her religion which prevented her 
from carrying out so simple and neces- 
sary a task. Then Virgie come to go 
over the quarter's accounts, greatly de- 
pressing me with the news of what I 
have paid out to nurses, chirurgeons, 
etc., and I was minded of a line in 
Grace Perkins’s new novel, ‘Personal 
Maid’: “Considering the charges that 
hospitals make without benefit of 
clergy, you can't help wondering why 
they don't give you soft flood lights, a 
string quartet, and a couple of Roxy 
ushers.” Off to luncheon at Marge 
Boothby’s, so a-flutter from many in- 
terruptions that I did discover in draw- 
ing on my gloves that I was departing 
with only one hand manicured, but it 
was too late to do aught about it, and 
I could do naught but philosophize 
that my plight was not so serious as 
though I had but one side of my hair 
waved, or my shoes on the wrong feet. 
Amy Enders there, confiding that the 
most difficult thing in life was being 
bathed in bed by a nurse, but I do 
think she meant to say ‘‘uncomfort- 
able,” holding that the injunction to 
relax, or to make one’s mind a perfect 
blank is a far more strenuous business, 
for the minute I am told to lie back and 
void my cranium, visions begin to dance 
before my eyes, and not the white 
plume of Henry of Navarre, neither, 
but the accessories display of my favor- 
ite draper, what we are going to have 
for dinner, systems for beating Sam at 
backgammon, verse and articles which 
I do mean to write, small inconspicuous 
combs which will anchor my hair firmly, 
lists for Easter flowers, and sometimes 
even the massage fee which my inability 
to follow instructions will cause to be 
placed on the red side of my ledger. 














“Mignon, why don’t you let Dr. Lettus operate on you? 
He’s from a very fine old family.” 
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The poet might write of the rural 
homes in the spring somewhat as Low- 
ell sang of the clod: “Every house feels 
a stir of might, an instinct within it 
that reaches and towers and groping 
blindly outward for light—er—oop 
boop adoop, look out flowers.”’ 

I stopped in at a village store and 
found a checker game being played in 
three-quarter time. At the end of the 
game an onlooker slapped another on 
the back and said, “I'll be danged if 
the old maestro didn’t win.” The tub 
in which the red, yeller, white and 
brown soda water once was kept was 
missing but to one side stood a soda 
fountain on the mirror of which was 
the sign: “Try Our Rhapsody in 
Blue.” 

Unless my ears deceived me Tenny- 
son's brooks on their forever-route to 
the sea are singing jazz now. Back of 
their fast gurgling is heard a note not 
unlike the whistling sound in the piece 
about the man who is endeavoring to 
dispose of his peanuts over the radio. 

I didn’t hear any skylarks, not one. 
Suicide, perhaps. But I did hear the 
formerly mournfu! note of the turtle 
dove as it came across the blossoming 
meadows at dusk. The dove’s note was, 
“Ah-cha-cha! Ah-cha-cha!”’ 


| fran orchestra down by the old mill 
pond no longer lulls. The bull frogs 
a “Um tiddy yum tum” and, after 
a pause, add, “boom boom.” The tree 
frogs, sopranos by right of their ar- 
boreal habits, croon. The katydids, crick- 
ets, singing grasshoppers and other fid- 
dlers are plinking their instruments. 
The wind in the willows yodels. 





mo & 


I approached a farm house down 
a lonely lane to ask for a glass of 
milk. From its doors and windows an 
orchestra was making the rough esti- 
mate that approximately ninety-nine 
out of one hundred want to be kissed. 
A Plymouth Rock rooster on the porch 
gave rapt attention. 

At length I sat beside a spring which 
bubbled from the roots of a crabapple 
tree in full blossom. Up the road some 
distance, but not enough distance, a 
barytone was pleading with an unheard 
lady to play her mandolin. From down 
the road came the musical advice to tie 
a little string around my finger. Above 
the two the Marine band was playing 
a forced march from the Halls of 
Montezuma to some forgotten destina- 
tion. I think they were leaving Monte- 
zuma for Tripoli. 


“_ spring,” I said. ‘Poetry should 
banish these sounds from the 
countryside.” Standing beneath the 
crabapple tree I began: “And what is 
so rare as a day in June? Then, if ever, 
come perfect days; then heaven tries 
the earth if ic be in tune, and over it 
softly her warm ear lays.” 

Very good so far. I took a deep 
breath, and: “Whether we look or 
whether we listen—er—I know some- 
thin’ baby’s missin’.”’ 

Not so good. I would try another. 
“Oh, to be in England now that April's 
there, and whoever wakes in England 
can take his sugar to tea.” 

Ic was no use. Above all I still could 
hear the Marines enroute to Tripoli. 
I hope to be with them on their next 
expedition. 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


Everybody Has A Bear 
By The Tail These Days! 


USSY in the Corner, with cabinet 

jobs, committee chairmanships and 
other desirable offices as the corners, is 
the popular game at the moment in 
Washington. One wonders if Mr. 
Hoover, as a small lad, loved this par- 
ticular indoor sport. It is to be hoped 
that he gets pleasure out of it, for it is 
certainly highly disconcerting to some 
of the gentlemen who are obliged, at 
. his signal, to rush frantically from a 
corner in which they may be very happy 
to another corner which may not ap- 
peal to them at all. 

It is certainly strong evidence to the 
effect that, George Norris and others 
to the contrary notwithstanding, Hoov- 
er is not really a reactionary. Surely he 
does not seem contented to let well 
enough alone. He wants progress and 
improvement all the time. Which 
would seem to be the definition of a 
Progressive. 

But the progress and improvement, 
after each set of frantic rushes by the 
players from one corner to another, 
do not always seem to be so helpful. 
Carping critics say they are reminded 
of the let-well-enough-alone husband 
who trips over the furniture after his 
wife has rearranged it. 


A the present moment the number 
of cats who are disinclined to 
leave the safety of their present cor- 
ners for the risky dash to another is 
unusually large, even for the Hoover 
administration. But a number of jumps 
are on the program, and some of them 
will be forced. 

Just take the chairn.. \ship of the 
Republican National Committee alone. 
That is a really nice berth. Men seem 
to hate to leave it. Some of them get 
the idea that it leads straight to the 
Presidency, but that only proves how 
warped a man’s judgment can become 
once he gets that Presidential bee buzz- 
ing round him. 

At the beginning Mr. Hoover found 
William M. Butler in this corner. He 
sent Dr. Work in, maybe as a pinch 
hitter, but Dr. Work didn’t know it. 
Then he put Claudius Huston in, and 
a little later Dr. Fess. 
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Now Dr. Fess is scheduled to join 
his predecessors—not exactly in outer 
darkness, for he will still be in the 
Senate—but as a member in good 
standing of the Hoover Order of Ex- 
National Chairmen. 

Dr. Fess does not want to go. But 
that has nothing to do with it. Some- 
body was to blame for the fact that 
the Democrats made so much headway 
last November, and he may as well be 
the goat. Especially as he has proved 
rather annoying in his public state- 
ments. Particularly when he said in 
Ohio that prohibition was not an issue 
—just before Robert J. Bulkley was 
elected on a wet platform by 182,000. 
And when he said that Mr. Hoover, in 
his Wickersham comments, had gone 
absolutely dry. And then his revision 
of that to paint in a loophole. Finally 
his announcement that his committee 
would educate the country up to the 
point where it would regard President 
Hoover as just the man for the job! 

That last was rather sad. “Do it and 
don’t talk about it—or talk about it 
and don’t do it’”’ is an accepted maxim 
in politics, 


giver’ happily over in the cor- 
ner marked ‘‘Secretary of War’’ is 
Patrick Hurley. As he purrs he dreams 
about being nominated next year for 
vice president. Providing, of course, the 
wily Charley Curtis meantime will dart 
out of the vice presidential corner and 
make for his old one under the label 
‘Kansas Senatorship.” 

But President Hoover is anxious for 
Mr. Hurley to give up this dream, and 
try to dart into Dr. Fess’ corner as soon 
as the doctor can be induced to run out 
of it. Mr. Hurley is not sure he would 
make a good chairman. He likes being 
Secretary of War. He likes Washing- 
ton social life. He likes his ambitions. 
Why run for the other corner ? 

So think many of the old timers. 
They regard Hurley as a rank amateur 
in practical politics. Mr. Hoover seems 
to be the only one who likes the idea, 
but as he happens to be President it is 
he who has the right to blow the whis- 
tle in this particular Paul Jones. 

Some of the old timers think Dave 
Mulvane, the veteran boss of Kansas 
and one of the shrewdest of them all 
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since Penrose died, would make a fine 
chairman. But he has no corner from 
which to run, and that would interfere 
with the game. 

So in the hope of getting at least a 
professional on the job, Jim Watson, 
Republican Senate leader, a graduate 
of the Indiana school of politics, has 
been conspiring with some of his col- 
leagues for another candidate. This is 
Walter Brown, of Toledo, now in the 
corner marked ‘‘Postmaster General.” 

Brown also is pretty well satisfied 
where he is, with visions of consider- 
able power at the next Republican con- 
vention, and, by dint of postoffices, be- 
ing able to put Col. Horace A. Mann 
in his place when that ‘Mystery Man” 
approaches the convention city with his 
advertised 232 anti-Hoover delegates. 


_. certainly some thought might 
be given to this business of con- 
vincing the folks out in the country 
that the Republican Party is fit to be 
trusted with another four years of pow- 
er. It would seem to require a little 
doing. The picture is none too pleasant, 
from the Grand Old Party standpoint. 

The return of prosperity seems so 
slow that it may not prove much of a 
help in garnering Republican votes. 
The oil producers are sore because the 
Administration will not give them an 
embargo. The sugar men, both beet 
and cane, are angry because the Cubans 
have found a loophole in the tariff and 
are getting in their sugar in the form 
of syrup for almost no duty at all. The 
wheat farmers are angry at the an- 
nouncement that the Farm Board is 
all through, and will buy no more 
wheat. 

Really, the wonder is that Dr. Fess 
wants to stay in that corner . . . unless 
he figures that, as usual, the Democrats 
will save him. 





Drought Trout 
If this drought continues, we'll prob- 
ably see pictures of Hoover trapping 
trout at his camp on the Rapidan this 
Spring. 





Ship Without A Sale 
A battleship offered for sale has 
brought few bidders. We understand 
the only person who appeared really 
interested was a man who wanted a 
pair for his young son to wear to 
school. 


























SINBAD. 
April Showers. 
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Lady Beyond the Moon 


OT since the revival of “When 

Johnny Comes Marching 

Home” has the theatre given 
me a bigger evening than was mine at 
the opening of “Lady Beyond the 
Moon.” Everything pointed to it, 
the woman in the stage box 
looked like Louis XV, to the 
program about the and 
author. The heroine, who had just 


from 
who 
notes cast 
returned from studying singing and 
dramatic methods in Europe, had made 
her first professional appearance as one 
of the bridesmaids in “Abie’s Irish 
Rose.”” The author had acquired his 
technique by practical experience as a 
stock actor had been 
broken by adventures as a piano player 


whose routine 
with a medicine show and as a calliope 
thumper in a carnival. Of recent years 
he had been brooding over it in 
Europe, with “Lady Beyond the Moon” 
as a result. The entire action was to take 
place on the terrace of Courtland Pren 
tiss’ (the richest bachelor in Europe) 
villa on Lake Como, and the very “‘u’”’ 
in Courtiand’s name presaged a man 
who had never missed a trick and who 
would face like a gentleman whatever 
menace confronted him in the plot. 
The curtain rose to applause for the set 
it must be pretty discouraging for 
Jo Mielziner and Lee Simonson to 
realize that even gay awning strips get 
a hand from the house these days 
and there were Mr. Prentiss and his 
Italian servant who looked as if he had 
come by way of China, with cocktails 
in the foreground, and a discreet tea 
table in the offing. The first guest, 
young Gareth St. John, arrived clam- 
oring for liquor, but was so nervous 
about lifting it to his lips that he held 
his glass most of the time as though 
he were about to salute. Then came his 
mother, Mrs. James St. John-Cushman, 
no less, with the gigolo who was her 
fifth husband and a line of conversation 
which would have made Falstaff walk 
out on her. But not Courtland, the per- 
fect gent. It was just another week-end 
in his life, and the fact that the beldame 
had married on a few hours’ acquain- 
tance a youth who also happened to be 
stopping at the Excelsior was on a con- 
ventional par for him with an inter- 
national match negotiated for months 
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through envoys. Next, the mid-West- 
ern Wards and their daughter Sally, 
the lovely girl for whom C. had always 
had a weakness, but who, alas, was 
enamored of the rising young violinist 
Thyrle Krone (I hope I am spelling 
all these names correctly), and was on 
her way to surprise him in Berlin after 
a three years’ separation. 


AST of all, and right out of an air- 
plane with an audible landing, 

the life of the party, Mrs. Emily Mott- 
Payne, bringing with her a string of 
smutty stories and the fascinating fid- 
dler himself, an arrival which made 
Sally fold up like a flower and start to 
crawl for the lunar reaches indicated 
in the title. The gossip-sheets’ hints 
that Mrs. Mott-Payne was going to 
marry the boy didn’t help her much, 
either, and if anybody had had the wits 
to announce then and there that there 
was a perfectly good Papa Mort-Payne 
packing meat in Chicago who objected 
to his wife's patronage of the arts, 
Sally would not have felt obliged to 
marry the noble Prentiss at once to 
save her pride, and we should all have 
had a different, and far less merry eve- 
ning. (This brings up the grim reflec- 
tion that the output of plays could be 
reduced by a greater display of intel- 
ligence in the rising action, but since 
even ‘Romeo and Juliet’’ would not 
have got by in that connection, perhaps 
it is just as well to drop it.) We should 
certainly not have seen Sally's priceless 
flight to the terrace from the nuptial 
couch, with the pursuant Prentiss as- 
suring her that he was no cad and 
didn't want to go on talking like a 
cheap novel (which the author mer- 
cilessly required him to do) and getting 
so mixed up in his syllables about it 
that he actually bellowed “I tried so 
hoppy to make you hard,” and we 
should have missed young Gareth St. 
John in his lovely green velvet bathing 
outfit, which I hope will do him some 
good this summer on a real beach. We 
might even have missed Gareth’s slight 
contretem ps with his new stepfather, in 
which the latter screeched ‘“You’d bet- 
ter look out. Your papa swoops like 
an eagle when he’s physically roused!” 
It is like a sweet girl, of course, to pre- 
fer an impecunious virtuoso to the 
catch of a Continent, and just at the 
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point where I was getting disgusted 
with Sally and beginning to look into 
the economics of the situation, since 
there was little else to look into, the 
suave Prentiss became more and more 
of a gentleman and less and less of a 
man, so when he began to prattle of 
annulment proceedings, I decided to 
abdicate with him, and stumbled out 
into Forty-fifth Street, wondering why 
toupées never fit and where on earth 
the designers of swanky stage interiors 
get their lampshades. 


Getting Married 


HE Theatre Guild gave Shaw's 

“Getting Married” a good revival, 
with a beautiful Norman kitchen done 
by Aline Bernstein for the Bishop of 
Chelsea’s Palace. The famous preface 
means more to most of us than the play, 
but since G. B. was inspired to put 
some of his ideas into the mouths of 
characters and to hypothesize his the- 
ories with life itself, the Guild is to be 
congratulated on what it has done for 
him in the way of casting. A lively and 
colourful group attack the old question 
of marriage against a charming back- 
ground, and since the issue is one on 
which every member of the audience 
is bound to have an opinion of his own, 
the interest is keen and the laughter 
continuous. Henry Travers did well 
with the green grocer, and it was a 
renewed satisfaction to see my own 
pleasure in hobnobbing with tradespeo- 
ple and servants reflected by a bishop's 
family. Dorothy Gish was a personable 
and sprightly Leo. Helen Westley was 
dressed to the nonage of black lace for 
Mrs. George, and it is not her fault 
that Shaw seems to have gone slightly 
off his head in writing the part. 


The Wonder Bar 
A‘ JOLSON, in whiteface, is now 


holding forth at a tremendous 
salary in “The Wonder Bar,” a Con- 
tinental importation which glorifies a 
night club right down into the middle 
of the audience. There is no curtain, 
and the customers may even dance on 
the stage if they choose at intervals 
when the fanfare of the band is not 
interrupted by the frail libretto for 
which the star is so valuable a prop. 

(Continued on page 30) 














































JADED TRUMPETER 


Do you hear that melody soft and low? 
Can you follow that plaintive air? 
Tis Love who's sighing his lonely woe, 

Haunting poor souls who care! 


A mournful dirge to the weary one 
A song for your glamorous Night 
A tune to whistle beneath the Sun... 
Rhythm of deep delight! 


Oh, learn this melody! Guard it well! 
But give me a silent land... 

So often I've followed his magic spell 
My heart’s just an old Brass Band! 





THE SMART ONE 


Man across the table . . . think! 
Mine if I but try... 

Smile and talk... and then I'll ask 
Such a clever guy! 


Man across the table . . . smile! 
Sip your drink and plan... 

Lift your glass and smile again... 
Such a clever man! 


Man across the table .. . talk! 
Slyly bait your trap... 
Pick your words and hurl them here 


Such a clever chap! 


Man across the table . . . ask! 
This can never fail... 

Offer gold and this and that... 
Oh, the clever male! 


Man across the table... pooh! 
I've a lad whose eyes 
Smile and hope . . . but never ask . . . 


Ah, he's the one who's wise! 





“Dishonored” 


HEN Marlene Dietrich calm- 

ly strolled into the cinema 

world of the United States in 
“Morocco” this department expressed 
the opinion that although her first 
American film did not demand much 
action, she could probably do a lot of 
acting if the occasion demanded. By 
acting we mean actual, visible signs of 
emotion, such as chest heaving, nostril 
dilating, trembling-in-every-fibre-of- 
the-being and other of the more ele- 
mentary carryings-on which have high 
visibility. In both ‘‘Morocco” and ‘The 
Blue Angel” Miss Dietrich walked 
complacently about with composed 
mien, displayed her very agreeable 
legs and called it a day. Her success 
caused a terrible hue and cry. While 
some critics were crying about her lack 
of animation, others were hueing about 
her legs, and saying what a pretty pass 
things were coming to when a woman 
could qualify as a dramatic actress by 
parading around in silk stockings which 
did not quite reach her lace panties . . . 
which they didn’t, and if you are a man 
and tell your wife you don’t remember 
you're a big one. 

Any question as to whether or not 
Miss Dietrich can get by without re- 
course to her legs and underwear is 
dispelled in “Dishonored.” It is a war 
picture. Miss Dietrich is an Austrian 
spy. In one scene she poses as a house- 
maid in a Russian headquarters estab- 
lishment, and carries on a flirtation with 
a Russian officer for the purpose of 
securing information. We submit these 
scenes as evidence that Miss Dietrich 
can act—in case there was any doubt 
in your mind. 

Other members of the cast who talk 
and behave entertainingly are Victor 
McLaglen (with a swell new wicked, 
wolfish smile) ; Warner Oland, always 
a capable villain; Lew Cody, in a small 
part that will get him bigger ones; and 
Gustav von Seyffertitz, without whom 
any German or Austrian plot would 
be incomplete. Gus, by the way, is one 
of our favorite actors. 

To come back to Miss Dietrich, and 
who wouldn't, at least a hundred people 
have asked us, “What effect will Die- 
trich’s success have on Greta Garbo?” 
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And one gal (she is beautiful, blonde, 
her initials are C. B. and she works for 
Vanity Fair) went so far as to say, 
“Marlene is the girl who put Die- 
trich (de trick, get it?) on Garbo.” 
Well, you can’t let stuff like that go on, 
sO Our answer is this: Garbo is an ex- 
ceptionally fine movie actress. All right. 
Along comes Dietrich, another good 
actress. What of it?—Isn’t there any 
place in the motion picture industry 
for another good actress? 

The person submitting the funniest 
answer to this question will be wasting 
his time—but it is an unusual open- 
ing for an amusing contest. 

“Dishonored” is a good picture. 
This, as you may remember, was what 
we were supposed to be writing about. 


“The Thundering Horde”’ 


_— is a Western picture. 
4 


is, rather, another Western 


Pp icture. 


It is about the hard times in Texas 
after the war. 


What war? The Cir] War. 


It shows Richard Arlen and Fay 
Wray chaperoning a mess of cows 
from Texas to Kansas. 

Which is carrying cows too far. 

The cows have to ford a river. 

They always do. 

And they are driven into mud-holes 
so they have to be dragged out with 
ropes. 

(Which annoyed us almost as much 
as it did the cows.) 


There is one cow named Alamo 


that is sore of head cow. 

A boy named Cinco Centavos (he's 
Spanish) is very fond of Alamo and 
treats him (or her) like one of the 
family. 

And we dare anybody to say “which 
one?” 


The Southerners in the film say “You 
all’’ when they mean one person, which 
burns us up because Southerners never 
have used the expression except in the 


plural. 
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Fay hates Richard because he fought 
with the d— Yanks. 


And she acts like a half-wit about it 
So they fall in love. 


The cow party is vot attacked by In- 
dians. 

But in spite of this it is a pretty poor 
picture. 


“Bad Sister” 


HIS is a story about one of those 

families in which the silly, rattle- 
brained daughter is shown every con- 
sideration and gets all the play from 
the eligible young men, while the de- 
serving daughter does the washing and 
keeps a diary about her secret and 
hopeless love for the upright young 
doctor who loves her sap of a sister. 
If you've got a record of ‘Hearts and 
Flowers” put it on. 

A handsome stranger comes to Coun- 
cil City one day. The Bad Sister agrees 
to elope because, as she confesses, “I 
want to go places, see things, dance in 
beautiful ballrooms. And what 
does he say, the dirty cur? “We will 
go to another city to be married—it 
will be more romantic.” But do you 
think he has any idea of marrying the 
little dumb-bell? Would you? | 
wouldn’t. 

Back home a miracle is happening 
The Doctor walks into a room. The 
Good Sister is bending over her baby 
niece and powdering its itsy bitsy 
tummy. She clucks at the baby . . . the 
baby coos back and bubbles a bit at 
the mouth . . . and then he knows. We 
mean the Doctor, of course. Isn't love 
the darnedest thing? 

In case there is such a place as Coun 
cil City, Ohio, we feel sorry for the 
husbands who live there. Bad Sister 
works her father for fifty dollars to buy 
a dress which, we are given to under 
stand, has been reduced from $98.50 

. and you ought to see that frock. 

The cast includes Conrad Nagel, Sid- 
ney Fox, Bette Davis, Charles Win- 
ninger, and Humphrey Bogart. They 
work hard at a hopeless job. We pre- 
dict that Mr. Bogart will achieve a con- 
siderable amount of popularity in the 
talkies if he is given a fair opportunity. 
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OLATHE, KAN.—Judge G. A. 
Roberds has issued an injunction for- 
bidding the dogs owned by R. L. Gray 
to bark and whine, “until further 
notice of the court.” 


NEW YORK, N. Y.—Three wo- 
tien fainted when a fourth had her 
face lifted in full view of 1200 women 
at a Beauty Shop Owners convention. 
At first the doctor had a screen around 
the patient but the onlookers demand- 
ed its removal. Soft music was played 
during the operation and the patient, 
Miss Martha Petelle, a moving picture 
actress, said it didn’t hurt bit al- 
though only a local an- 
esthetic was used. 


EAST HARTFORD, 
CONN.—Because of radio 
static, Police Chief Wil- 
liam J. McKee never misses 
the morning trolley car. 
While he is eating his 
breakfast he turns on the 
radio. The car crossing a 
switch up the line causes 
static in the loud speaker 
and he knows he has just 
three minutes to reach the 
corner. 


WINTER PARK, FLA. 
—A. J. Hanna of Rollins 
College lamented that pro- 
hibition has ruined group 
singing, Nowadays we have 
“excessive drunkenness,” 
which makes good vocal- 
izing impossible, he has 
found. 


PHILADELPHIA—The will of 
Henry G. Freeman leaves an annuity 
of twelve thousand dollars to the 
wife of the President of the United 
States in perpetuity. The declared 
purpose of this bequest is to provide 


the first lady of the land with ‘‘pin 
money.” 
CHICAGO—Diving — suits with 


masks and other equipment of the deep 


Wha. 


ACROBAT’S SON: 
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sea diver is the latest for golf ball re- 
trievers. 

A Chicago concern, which has made 
a big business out of saving golf balls 
from a watery grave, advertised it was 
at last prepared for any water hole 
with retrievers equipped with diving 
suits and masks. 

“Our divers clean up the water holes 
and retrieve the lost balls in an hour 
or less on any course,” 
tisement. 

It is estimated that the players on 
the average golf course lose from $900 
to $1,000 worth of balls a season. The 
Medinah Country Club of Chicago last 


am Le 4 


read the adver- 


Aw-w, I wanta 


p-paw, 
year lost and recovered more than 
$1,200 worth of balls. 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS.—Harvard 
students have originated a lottery based 
on the number of authors mentioned in 
each lecture by Prof. Irving Babbitt, 
in his course on comparative literature. 
The tickets are numbered 1 to 100 and 
are sold for ten cents each. One lecture 
he named no less than 73 authors. 
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FARGO, N. D.—How the mighty 
hath fallen. For a long time it has been 
known that diversification of crops and 
other factors have been forcing the 
cowboy to make his last stand in the 
Bad Lands, but no one has ever thought 
he would be called upon to fill a re- 
quest like the one a woman made in a 
want ad in a North Dakota newspaper. 
It read: 
“Wanted—A good cowboy to herd 
turkeys.” 


NEW BRITAIN, CONN.—The 
Wickersham Commission might find 
encouraging signs of law enforcement 
here. Two detectives were 
assigned to track down a 

| rabbit stolen Steve 
Belinski. 


from 


YONKERS, N. Y.— 
Michael Gombutz has been 
He 
only 361 pounds. 

Two months ago Mich- 
acl weighed 


dieting. now weighs 


i114 pounds. 
He applied for a job dig- 
ging a ditch and was turn- 
ed down because he could- 
n't get into the ditch. 

So for the last 60 days 
Michael has eaten only one 
meal a day—breakfast. He 
lost almost a pound a day. 


FORT BLISS—Sergt. 
Frank E. Payden, soldier 
since 1902, was retired this 
month after a record prob- 
ably unique in the United 
States Army. Though in the 
army without interruption 
for more than thirty years he was never 
in combat. 


RALPH 


' play! 


Payden was a lieutenant during the 
world war, but superintended the gath- 
ering in Michigan of lumber for air- 
plane manufacture. 

He was stationed on the Mexican 
border with the Seventh Cavalry for 
many years and also served in the 
Philippines, but never tasted the smoke 
of battle, he mourns. 
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The American (stopping before the Taj Mahal): Fill her up! 
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Mipnicut . . . and you feel distressingly empty. 


So hie away to the dark fastness of the kitchen 
and raid the refrigerator. Cheese sandwiches 

. cold cuts of meat . . . and, to top off the 
repast in royal fashion, The Champagne of Gin- 
ger Ales—Canada Dry. 

It delights you always to find this fine old 
ginger ale frosting on the ice, for it is the 
pleasantest ginger ale of all to drink just before 
you turn in. Bubbles wink like stars in its 
frosted gold depths . . . its delightful aroma 
refreshes you. As you sip it, enjoying its won- 
derful flavor, it rounds out the day and helps 
send you off to bed thoroughly satisfied and 
ready for sleep. 


A Pure Ginger Ale 


Canada Dry is a healthful drink too. That is 
because Canada Dry is made by a special exclu- 
sive process. The pure Jamaica ginger root— 
with all its natural flavor and aroma—is used. 
For many years, all the water used in this fine 
old ginger ale has been irradiated with ultra- 
violet rays. And a secret carbonation process 
retains the life and sparkle long after the bottle 
is opened. 








Keep a few emerald bottles of Canada Dry 
always cooling in the refrigerator. You'll have 
enough on hand for many a day if you buy the 
special Hostess Package of twelve bottles. 








CANADA DRY’S 


SPARKLING LIME GoLpEeN GINGER ALE 
SPARKLING ORANGE 
These three delicious beverages are also made under 


the Canada Dry seal. Try them soon. They are all 
delightful. 











“ 


Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off. 


CHAMPAGNE O F GINGER ALES 











LIFE 








Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 
X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 


PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85 (*) 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year’s Pulitzer play. 

Once IN A LIFETIME. Music Box. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun. 


Tue Greeks Hap A Worp For It. Harris. 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40 (*)—Zoé Akins’ 
lively comedy of the home-life of three 
ex-chorines. Adults. 


Mrs. MOONLIGHT. Little. $3.85 (X*) 
The sad and charming whimsy of a lady 
unable to grow old. With Edith Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GRAND Hore... National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel, 
with Henry Hull and Eugénie Leonto- 
vich. 


TONIGHT Or Never. Belasco, $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (X)—RMr. Belasco’s diverting 
comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 
l'amour essential to a prima donna. 


Adults. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85 (*) 
Heartily recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather-brained lady 
with an overly developed—if inaccurate 
feeling for past romance. 


Five STAR FINAL. Cort. $3.85 (*)—Thrill- 
ing, melodramatic attack on the scandal- 
mongering tabloids with Arthur Byron as 
the managing editor. 


Cvionfidential Cruide 


Tomorrow AND Tomorrow. Henry Mil- 
ler. $3.85 (* and Tues.)—Philip Barry's 
play wherein a woman is made “complete” 
through motherhood. With Zita Johann 
and Herbert Marshall. Adults. 


As You Desire Me. Maxine Elliott's. $3.85 
(*)—Splendid bit of acting by Judith 
Anderson in Pirandello’s confusing play 
of a woman's identity. 

PRIVATE Lives. Times Square. $3.85 (X)— 
Noel Coward's care-free comedy in which 
he and Gertrude Lawrence find love and 
furniture-breaking synonymous. 

THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell in a 
worth-while play based on the lives of 
Robert Browning, Elizabeth Barrett and 
her father. 

Doctor X. Hudson. $3.00 (*)—Mystery 
thriller. A murder every time the lights 
go out; a killer on the loose and a 
scientific device for trapping him. Good 
hokum. 


Give Me YeEsterDAY. Booth. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (*)—Louis Calhern in the 
role of the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
yearns for the simple days of his youth 
in this latest of Mr. Milne’s whimsies. 


As HussBanps Go. John Golden. $3.85 (*) 
Rachel Crothers’ satisfactory comedy 
the heady glamour of Paris lingers with 
two ladies on their return to Dubuque. 
House BEAUTIFUL. Apollo. $3.00 (*) 
Channing Pollock's play idealizing the 
Galahad-ish struggle of one couple vs 
success, money and modern business. 
THE ADMIRABLE CRICHTON. New Amster- 
dam. $3.85 (*)—Time has been kind to 
parts of this Barrie comedy in which 
William Gillette scored in 1903. Walter 
Hampden in title rdle. 
MiracLte AT VERDUN. Martin Beck. $3.00 
Incoherent 











Cou production by 
| the Guild 
showing the 
return to earth 
of the war 
dead—d one 
with the aid 
of a triple pro- 
jection screen 
an d lou d 


speaker Ss. 


THE SILENT 
Witness. Mo- 
Tosco. $3.00 
(*)—A _ Brit- 
ish crime play 
with Lionel 


Arwill. 


GETTING Mar- 
RIED. Guild. 
$3.00 (X)— 
Revival of the 
George Ber- 
nard Shaw 
play with 
Henry Trav- 


IN “THE WONDER Bar.” ers, Helen 


Al Jolson trying to inspire the relaxed Miss Patsy Kelley with 


Westley 
and Dorothy 


some of the pep that is making his return to the stage a success. Gish. 
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Lapy BEYOND THE Moon. Bijou. $3.00 
(*)—Comedy with John Goldsworthy, 
Irene Houtaine and others. 


RiGHT OF Happiness. Vanderbilt. $3.00 
(*)—Herbert Rawlinson (formerly of 
the screen) and Anne Sutherland in a 
play by Roy Davidson. 

THE GREAT Man. Ritz. $3.00 (* )—Walter 
Woolf in a South American comedy by 
Paul Hervey Fox. 


THE Wiser THEY ARE. Plymouth. $3.85 
(X)—A comedy by Sheridan Gibney 
with Ruth Gordon, Osgood Perkins 
Julia Hoyt and Charlotte Wynters. 


MUSICAL 


FinE AND Danby. Erlanger. $5.50 (*) 
Joe Cook and all his gadgets in a fast- 
moving show. Lots of fun. 

TuHreEE's A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat. 
Hol. $6.60 (X)—Revue with Clifton 
Webb, Libby Holman and Lester Allen 
Adults. 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notcl 
lively show set to Gershwin music wit! 
comedy by Willie Howard. And there's 
Ethel Merman (‘Sam and Delilah’) 
and the cowboy quartette (“‘Bidin’ My 
Time’). 

SwEET AND Low. 44th Street. $4.40 (*) 

Fannie Brice, George Jessel and James 
Barton. They sa- it has been cleaned up 
It needed it. Adults. 

THE New Yorkers. Broadway. $5.50 
Sat. Hol. $6.60 (X)—Sophisticated 
revue with Clayton, Jackson and Durante 
Hope Williams; and Waring’s Pennsyl- 
vanians. Jimmie Durante and Waring’s 
Band carry the load. 

Meet My Sister. Imperial. $5.50 (*)- 
Continental importation with charming 
atmosphere when you're in restful mood 
With Bettina Hall and George Gros 
smith, 

You Saw It. Chanin’s 46th Street. $4.40 
(*)—Collegiate pep with Lou Holtz and 
Lyda Roberti furnishing consistent amuse 
ment. 

AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 
(*)—Another crack at Hollywood—this 
time with music. With Jeanne Aubert and 
Jack Whiting. 

THE WoONDER Bar. Bayes. $6.60 (*)—A 
good show brings Al Jolson back to the 
popularity he lost in bad movies. 


RECORDS 


COLUMBIA 


“We CAN Live ON Love’’—A lot of hooey, 
but hear Smith Ballew and His Orchestra 
on the subject. also 


‘I Hate Myse_r For FALLING IN Love 


WitH You’’—Smith’'s vocal choruses are 
interesting and the orchestrations quite 
smooth. 

VICTOR 


“Two Hearts—(Movie—Two Hearts in 
Waltz Time)—Johnny Hamp and His 
Orchestra play this melody in a crisp, 
accented waltz rhythm that is delightfully 


(Continued on page 27 
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Confide: 
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different. Listen for the obligato effects. 
and 

“FALLING IN Love AGAIN’—(Movie— 
Blue Angel) Ditto—We also recommend- 
ed Johnny's version of ‘Rockin’ Chair’ 


All On Account of Your Kisses”. 


and 


ELIZABETH” and 

DoNNA CLaRA’’—(The Wonder Bar)— 
The resourceful Fred Waring and His 
Pennsylvanians. The first can be used as 
an antidote for crooners and the second 
is a melodious tango that is certain to be 
a hit. The pleasant voice in “Donna 
Clara’ is Clare Hanlon. 


BRUNSWICK 


DrraM A LittLeE DreAM OF ME” and 

Do I REALLY Deserve It From You"'— 
Ozzie Nelson and His Orchestra demon- 
strating ability to handle saxophones. 
Good dance rhythm and full harmonies. 


99 Out Or A HuNDRED WANNA BE 
Lovep’’—Futile philandering—and a tune 
with a martial swing, played by Ben 
Bernie and His Orchestra. and 

LITTLE RAINDROP”’ 


ONI Same orchestra. 


“Doin’' THE RUMBA" —and 

MINNIE THE Moocuer’’——Cab Calloway 
and His Orchestra. Don't waste your 
money. 


SHEET MUSIC 


By My Side’”—(No shou’) 

Rocky Mountain Lullaby’—(No show’) 
One More Time”—(No show) 

My Little Prayer”—( Accidentally Yours) 
I Have Always Loved You'’—( Movie 
Dich Hab’ Ich Geliebr) 


Abbott's Bitters is made 
Bitters for 


Wine jelly when flavored with 
more delightful and healthful. 50c sample Abbott's 
25 Write Abbott's Bitters. Baltimore, Maryland 
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"Is this the house detective? 1 want 
to report a stolen leg.” 














THE MAN WHO KNOWS ABOUT HODGSON HOUSES 
SAYS, ‘‘WHY ALL THE FUSS ABOUT BUILDING?” 


Tue Man who has erected a Hodgson 
House for his vacation home remains for- 
ever unimpressed when his friends com- 
plain about the bugaboos of building. To 
their moans about litter and fuss, unex- 
pected expenses and delays, he responds 
with the pertinent question: ‘‘What's all 
the shootin’ about?”’ 

His own experience has been different. 
We built his house in sections; shipped 
it ready to erect. Either he put it up with 
a little local labor, or he hed us to send 
a construction foreman to take care of 
all details. In either case, it was a matter 
of days—not months—before his house 
was up, complete, and ready to occupy. 





HOUSE 


If ic sounds like a good idea to you, 
investigate. You can see a full-size Hodg- 
son House, completely furnished in every 
detail, at our new permanent indoor ex- 
hibit—730 Fifth Ave. at 57th St., New 
York. Also playhouses, greenhouses, gar- 
den furniture, etc. There is a similar ex- 
hibic at 1108 Commonwealth Ave., 
Boston. Outdoor exhibits at Sudbury 
and Dover, Mass. 

If you are unable to visit any of the 
exhibits, write for our free book L-4. It 
gives pictures, plans, prices, complete 
information. Address E. F. Hodgson Co., 
1108 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, or 
730 Fifth Ave., New York. 











We congratulate 





Order Theatre 


Th rough 


Tickets 


Postal Telegraph 


IFE takes pleasure in recommending to its 
many theatre-going readers the newly 
established ticket service of Postal Telegraph. 
Those who have used Lire’s own service dur- 
ing the past two years W ill be especially pleased 
with the speed and convenience of the new ar- 
rangement. Tickets to all shows are available 
at box office prices, plus a nominal charge, and 
may be obtained through any Postal Telegraph 
office in any part of the country. 
Postal 
Company on the efficiency and success of its new 


Telegraph-Cable 


service, and we heartily recommend it to all 
our readers who object to paying the prices de- 


manded by $gips$ and speculators. 














“(hic’ Sale—The 
pecialist 


Faecal 


tells about 





“THE LITTLE 
Fever 
with the 
Bricut 


Facer” 


OU take the Tyler boy. Born an’ 
raised right here in this county so 
naturally nobody ever noticed him. 

He took to wearin’ loud neckties 
an’ gettin’ his suits by mail otder, but 
was utterly ignored. Played the drum in 
the band, bought a yeller roadster, parted 
his hair in the middle an’ smoked so many 
cigarettes his hands shook like a leaf, 
but still he wasn’t recognised. Took a 
mail course on developin’ a winnin’ 
personality an’ was such a failure even 
the postman was discouraged. 

Talked with a travelin’ man one day 
who fairly sparkled. Upshot of it was he 
went to town an’ got a little box of 
chocolate tablets. Today you can ask 
any stranger in any crowd to point out 
the Tyler boy an’ the stranger will say, 
*“ There he is—the little feller with the 
bright face.”’ 

\ 


Chic Sale 


VER 26 million boxes of ‘those little 
chocolate tablets’’ —Ex-Lax—were 
sold in 1930—that’s popularity for you! 
Ex-Lax is simply delicious chocolate 
combined with the scientific laxative in- 
gredient, phenolphthalein, of the right 
quality, in the right proportion, in the 
right dose. 
Ex-Lax is safe, gentle, effective—for 
every age. At all druggists—10c, 25c 
and 50c boxes. 


Keep “‘regular’’ with 
EX-LAX 
The Chocolated Laxative 

FREE 


Name 


Complete set of 
*“CHIC"™ SALE SAYINGS 
and sample of Ex-Lax 





Street and Number 





eg etme 
Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co., Dept. LF-431 
P.O, Box 170, Times Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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Winners of LIFE’S Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 82 
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"Tl want a toothbrush made to order.” 


I. W. Fass 
314 Federal Bldg. 
Chicago, III. 
For explanation: The Call of the 
wide open spaces. 
G. E. Robinson 
184 Circuit Road 
Winthrop, Mass. 
For explanation: “Better late than 
never. 
H. K. Ellis 
27 Harding Avenue 
Edgewood, R. I. 





For explanation: “Thoft brithles 
pleathe.”’ 
SYMPATHETIC WOMAN: “Tell me, 


my poor man, is your blindness per- 
manent?” 

BEGGAR (despairingly): “It looks 
like it, lady. Times is that bad, I don’t 
sce no chance of retiring.” 

Pearson's. 








The India rubber man goes up in a 
high speed elevator 
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While you 
shave you are 
shielded from 
rasping, 
tugging, 
stinging. 
That’s the 
first action of 
SQUIBB 22h 


SHAVING CREAM 
After you 











shave you feel 
a double- 
comfort. The 
'second action 
| replaces the 





vital oils 
| of the skin 





Ask your druggist for a free sample, or send 
10 cents for a generous guest-size tube to E. R. 
Squibb & Sons, Squibb Building, New York City. 





Because of many injuries caused by 
flying steins, Berlin police ask that the 
beer at political meetings be served in 
paper containers. It may lead eventually 
to a ‘Maine Lily Cup Song.” 

Detroit Ne u's. 








“Well, sir,” said the landlady gush- 
ingly to her new boarder, ‘I hope you 
had a good night's sleep.” 

“I can’t say that I have,” said the 
boarder. “In fact, your beastly cat kep: 
me awake most of the night.” 

“Oh!” said the landlady, getting on 
her dignity at once. “I suppose you arc 
going to ask me to have the poor thing 
destroyed ?”” 

“No,” replied the boarder calmly 
enough; “I was only going to suggest 
that you have him tuned.” 

—Answers. 





A high brow is a man who can use a 
whole book full of words to say some- 
thing you squeeze into one sentence. 

—Publishers Syndicate. 
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MEN AND Memories, by Sir Wil- 
liam Rothenstein. Coward McCann, $5. 
The author, distinguished 60-year-old 
British portrait painter, official artist 
in war, en rapport with all Anglo-Con- 
tinental celebrities near and far, tells 
of them here in kindly, intimate, high- 
ly entertaining causerie. Delightful 
reading, embellished with equally de- 
lightful portraits: a three-decade gal- 
lery: Beardsley, Whistler, Shaw, Sar- 
geant, even other Americans. 


MérRE MARIE OF THE URSULINES 
(a study in adventure), by Agnes Rep- 
plier. Doubleday, Doran Co., $2.50. 
Certainly no one but Miss Repplier, 
our best writer of essays, could have 
produced a memorial like this, shot 
through with the restrained excitement 
in the life of a practical mystic, woman 
pioneer, religious, American saint. 
Choice of the Literary Guild for April: 
notable contribution to American his- 
torical biography. 


THE DaNGeEROus LiFe, by Judge 
Ben B. Lindsey, and Rube Borough. 
Horace Liveright, $3. In reading this 
proudly passionate unveiling of that 
“insistent loyalty to my own point of 
view in the midst of the shoddy half 
truth of the social cowards,” by our 
companionate marriage friend, one is 
reminded of Emerson's remark to the 
effect that the power others have to 
annoy us, we give them. Not that this 
hit-back story isn’t interesting. But we 
are too timid a soul to be anything but 
neutral. 


THE Timp Sout, by H. T. Webster. 
Simon & Schuster; with introduction 
by Ring Lardner, who says that Web- 
bie’s T. S. pictures owe their wide pop- 
ularity to the fact that everybody is a 
craven at heart except Earl Carroll. 
Anyway, let’s make it unanimous and 
say this is a picture book for the one 
man power in every American home. 
Are we timid? Casper Milquetoast 
Says we are. 

—Thomas L. Masson. 





KATOURA, Owmer—Robert EB. Tod, Designed and built 
by Herresbeff Mig. Co. Lengrh 93’ —beam 16’ Twon Sterling 
Viking 11 6 cylinder engines, total 850 HP. 1200 R. P.M. 
Speed at 1050 R. P. M.—13.9 knots. 





















The Sterling Viking U1 engines im the Katoura occupy moderate space, 
dmpart excellent speed and are operated from the bridge deck — sight 
hundred and fifty horsepower east!) controlled 
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STERLING INTRODUCED AND 
PERFECTED IN MARINE SERVICE 


(1) Dual valves in the head, 
affording 50% more valve area. 


(2) Removable cylinder liners, 
providing uniform cylinder thickness 


(3) Counterweighted and dynamically 
balanced crankshaft, reducing 
bearing loads 50%. 


These and other features, have attendant 
advantages, fully catalogued, and the book 
is available to those interested in high duty 
engines 

The Viking Il 8 cylinder engine, rated at 
565 H.P. actually develops, on the test block 
at Buffalo, over 600 H.P. at 1200 R.P.M.— 
fully 20% more power than any comparative 
engine 

A 250 hour test recently concluded with 
@ 48 hour cofttinuous run on 500 H.P. load 
finishing with a final full power development 
The engine was then dismantled, under 
government supervision, and found in per- 
fect condition. This test is equivalent to one 
season's running. Sterling Vikings have been 
in Marine Service three years and have been 


substantially proven for you. 


STERLING ENGINE CO BUFFALO, N.Y,,U.S.A 


°Dr. Sevss 





“Lissen, buddy! Either you paint this guy, Pan, 
holding a Flit Gun or I quits,—See ?” 











Advertisement 













With their sleek, trim lines, their un- 
faltering stamina and their infallible 
performance, these exceptional Cruisers 
are without a peer. They are built in 
strict accordance with the universally- 
known Wheeler standards of integrity. 
Among the twenty-one “Playmate” 
models, ranging from 22 feet to 62 feet, 
at prices from $2,250 to $37,500, you 
will find the boat that meets your 
demands in every particular. 


For full description of each model, 
write for Catalog “26.” 
WHEELER SHIPYARD 
Foot Harway Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Phone: MAyflower 9~7600 







































foot fatigue. ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE gives quick re- 
lief to tired, aching, swollen, 
perspiring feet. Get the new 
convenient shaker top tin. 
Sold Everywhere, An Allen's 


Walking Doll sent Free 
Allen's 






Foot=Ease 
Address 
Foot=-Ease, Le Roy, N. Y. 


“Allen's 
Foot-Ease 
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BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 


Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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WHEELER Pe §=6Our Foolish Contemporaries 


“Children, I hope you peeled the 
apples before eating them?’ 
“Yes, mother, dear.”’ 
“What have you done with the peel- 
ings ? 
“Oh! we ate them.” 
—Pearson’s. 


Walter Winchell recently discovered 
the fact that the Chinese cannot pro- 
nounce the word “‘business.’’ This year 
they probably don’t have to. 

—New York Evening Post. 


A boy, about to purchase a seat for a 
cinema in the afternoon, asked 
by the box-office man: 
“Why you at 
school ?”’ 

“Oh, it’s all right, 
said the youngster, 


Was 


aren't 


sir,” 
earnestly, “I've got mea- 
sles.”’ 

—The Outspan. 





Eggs are so cheap that a man stil] 
pays 15 cents for one shaken up by a 
dapper youth in a little milk, which js 
so cheap that a man pays 15 cents for 
a glassful with an egg in it. 


—Boston He rald 


An M. P. says that he has never seen 
a fur coat that really fitted the wearer 
properly. We shall have to let him 
have a look at our pet rabbit. 


—Punch 


In a cigaret it’s taste. In a Broadway 
revue it's something else. 


—Detroit Neu 








Hollywood, March 3. 
Advent in pictures of 
Bobby Coogan, Jackie's 
brother, 





five-year-old 
was SO propitious. 
Director was trying 














to get Bobby to do his 
stuff, but the kid was 
obstinate, finally break- 
ing into tears. After a 
lot of cajoling the kid 
finally blurted: 

“T don’t want to be 
no actor. I want to turn 
the handle.” 

Variety. 


THEATRE 


(Continued from page 20) 


Mr. Jolson is the proprietor of the 
club, and moves up and down the aisles 
with easy and engaging abandon. He 
acts as master of ceremonies, extends 
lyric greetings, and even sings “Donna 
Clara.”” But there is not enough of 
him behind the footlights, and fre- 
quently his fans wonder if he is ever 
going into his dance—or song. On 
the opening night there were dull 
moments when I longed for him to 


30 -« 





HE: I can't keep salesmen au ay, 


permission I hat é 


! 
fo with my wife 


sien made. 
Passing Shou 


—_ 
had a neu 


drop to his knees and bawl ‘Mammy 
An uncompromising doctor kept m¢ 
away from the opening of “Th« 
Silent Witness,” but I sent a scout, who 
reports it as a swell mystery play with 
a good thick plot and a generosity of 
investiture which gives patrons their 
money's worth. Lionel Arwill heads 
the cast and Harry Wagstaff Gribble is 
responsible for the staging. There is 
something special in the way of a court 
room scene. Slave that I am to detec- 
tive fiction, I shall be among those 
present on my first free night. 
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LIFE IN SOCIETY 








When 


you are 


will pep you up. 


It's an aid to good health. 


After Every Meal 














LocaL GiRL OVERCOMES MALIGNANT STYMIE. 


Miss Diana Cassell, attired in pleated farthingale and lace 

divot, sinking a 12-foot putt on the eighteenth green of the 

Midwick Country Club, during the British Open Champion- 
ship of Southern California. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Ward Price of Pelham Manor entertained 
at a dinner dance for 200 guests at the Everglades Club last 


night . . . Ward Price Glory? 
e + 7 

Mr. and Mrs. V. A. Roderick of Wykagyl Park, New 
Rochelle, will faux pass the remainder of the winter at Miami 
Beach. 

> > * 

The Marquise of Stamford-Haven has left the Ambassador 

to join her husband, or vice versa. 
* * - 

Sir Henry Brill-Chumley, the retiring British Recording 
Secretary and Lady Brill-Chumley, the far from retiring 
British Recording Secretary's wife, are at the Weylin. 

= a 2 

The carnival ball in the New Colonial grill, Nassau, 

Bahamas, was attended by a full, capacity crowd last evening. 
. 7 e 

Arrivals at the Breakers Hotel yesterday were Count and 
Countess Solzola Zsyechini, from Cedar Rapids, Bulgaria. 
—Jack Cluett. 












for Ten Weeks 
ONE DOLLAR 


(Foreign $1.40) 


We know just how it is. You've been mean- 
ing to get around to it but you just haven't 
OBEYED THAT IMPULSE and signed on the 
dotted line. Well here is one more chance 


for you to get your full share of Lire. 


One year $5.00 LIFE Foreign $6.60 
60 East 42nd Street, New York City 


Name.... 4-3 


Address...... 





























































Why I changed to Marlboros 
i | 


* 
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First Prize 
"100 Cash 


100 PRIZES TO SMOKERS 


Marlboro sales forge ahead at 
a record-breaking rate. Why? 


IVORY TIPS 
Are Lip Insurance 


Marlboros are machine packed 
tips DOWN! Nobody’s fingers — 
not even your own—can soil them. 
Ivory Tips prevent dangerous in- 
fection. Protect torn, chapped, or 
rouge-roughened lips. 

Ivory Tipped or Plain, Marlboros 
for a dainty hostess. Particular 
people avoid cheap cigarettes for 
dinner and bridge. Smart debu- 
tantes recognize a suitable acces- 
sory. Successful men demand the 
cigarette of distinction. 


These are good reasons. We want 
yours. For the best hundred 
reasons, we will award these 


100 PRIZES! 


First Prize ..... 
Second Prize... . 
Third Prize. .... %50 
Fourth Prize .... #25 
Sth to 10th . . . each*10 
llth to 50th . . . each*5 


51st to 100th - Library pack- 
age of 100 Marlboro Cigarettes. 


$100 
875 


O conditions. Write in your own 

words your reasons for progressing 
... developing... graduating to Marlboros. 
Not more than 50 words. 
Selected winners will be published. No 
fees or payments beyond prizes. Prizes 
will be duplicated in any tie. Judges, 
R. M. Ellis, L. B. McKitterick and M. J. 
Sheridan, of Philip Morris & Co., K. M. 
Goode, advertising consultant, and Lee 
Brown, advertising agent. 

Contest closes June 30th, 1931. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO. 


119-N FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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LIFE 


41. Energy. ing about this 

3. Bologny! 42. Hawaiian food 

44. Part of a barrel. 45. This should be « 

| 46. Bend downward. tivated 

48. What a shoemaker 47. Little boy’s Oh 
should do My!” i 

50. Article. 49. You need four } 

52. To fix. for this. 

54. Ghost. 51. There’s nothing to it 

58. Eagle. 53. What you hope this 

59. Wading bird. will bring you 

63. How you traveile 54. This is made with a 
as a baby. knife 

65. Pronoun. 55. This is both N 

66. This calls for a meet- and South. 
ing. 56. A thought for to- 

67. Sheltered. morrow. 

68. What the drys would 57. A hardy heroine 
like to do to all liquor. 60. Right off the bat. 

70. This club sings and sings. 61. A bit of news. 

71. This made Boston famous. 62. Looks. 

72. A dirty look. 64, Lair. 

73. These are very shady. 69. That is—abbr. 


LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 8g 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words 
of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than fifteen words. 
Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The cleverest ex. 
planations will be printed, and Lirr will pay $5 for each one accepted. 
Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirz, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. Contest 
for this issue closes May 8, 1931. 
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ACROSS DOWN 
1. This will make you catch 1. This was given the ex 
your breath. employee. 
5. This is at your expense 2. Dry. —_ 
10. It takes a gcod mixer to 3. A small beginning. 


This follows the band 








woman wants. 


make this. , 
14, The back way ——— take a lot of 
15. This sort ot The horn of plenty 
man does most The old printer’s 
anything. measure. 
16. Medley. . This is often about 
17. Balcony nothing. 
18. Nickname. What you are looking 
19. Cut it out! at. ; 
of Sane . This is a fright 
22. Atmosphere 17> A wi lf hound . . 
ca: Mcieeh ton ! What a building is built upor 
oe Whee ' 13. What the man with the 
25. People go out o did 
. li 
— — Do away with food 
-_ To. -d Apply friction 
oe SS: : Poetically even 
29. Girls should give ae 1 j 
, tl . One thing crooks dor 
this up when they to take 
_, marry. me Expensive vehicle 
32. There’s a little Persian gazel 
in all of us. Hastened 
34. This is taken in bed Whiskey container. 
38. said the vil Run out 
lain. ; Salt 
39. The kind of hat every Definite article. 






40. There's a lot of fight 


e 32 « 
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It has often been observed that Cadillac and LaSalle owners drive 
their cars a great deal farther, year for year, than the average motor- 
ist. There are two reasons why this should be expected. Cadillac 
and LaSalle are noted for their extraordinary stamina and depend- 
ability; hence they are the logical choice for active, busy people 
who must crowd each day with accomplishment. But perhaps a 
better reason is the fact that Cadillac and LaSalle perform so 


beautifully—are so delightful and refreshing to drive—that there 


is always the temptation to take the wheel and go somewhere. 


CABILLAC V-é 
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Through the new Cadillac V-8, the advantages of Cadillac ownership have been made 
available to a vastly-increased group—for V-8 prices now range from $2695, f. 0. b. Detroit. 
The G. M. A. C. Payment Plan— recommended to all purchasers— adds still further 
to the ease and convenience of Cadillac ownership. Coachwork by Fisher and Fueetwood. 
CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN, DIVISION OF GENERAL 





MOTORS 








Cum EL-LIGHTING TIME 


Sort LIGHTS and friendly shadows, intimate, alluring — and 


the mellow contentment of a Camel! 


The pleasure of any moment is heightened by Camel’s 
fresh, cool fragrance, tingling with the delicate aromas of 


the world’s choicest tobaccos—sun-ripened—naturally mild. 


(‘AMELS 


Made to be enjoyed © 1931, R_ J. Reynolds Tobacco 


Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





